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Mhe Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of

and has been made under his pere
dﬁ/f/__::—- gsonal supervision since its infaney.
PGV, el kel Allow no one todceeive youin this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good?’ are but

| Bxperiments 1hat trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

I  Qastoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare«
goric, Drops and Scothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
centains reither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrheea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleeps
The Children’s Fanacea~The Mother’s ¥ "ierd.

cenvine CASTORIA swwarys
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SHOES FOR MEN |

SHO!.5 FOR EVERY OCCASION f
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Novelized by
Posrter Emerson
Browne

From the Play of the Same
Name by Hooth Tarkinston

and GLarry Leon Wilson

Copyright. 1910, by American Press
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Sufipose the
| take Madeleine in!
| done then? Not
within miles!
| There would be only one resource,
and that was practically no resource
at all, was probably out of the ques-
tiou. for It meant the taking of the
girl through the lines of the distant
military eamp and the procuring of
ghelter of some sort for her there,

planter's wife would not
What svas to be
another dwelling

] The door finally iopened. Gilbert
atwaited tensely the answer. The
| planter again appeared.

“Come on in'” he snapped. ‘“*Comsa

wife, and if you

in and explain to m}j
| can satlsfy her that you're all right
vou can leave the young person here

?nl' the night.”
k With a sigh of relief at the glimmer

F IR«
HERE UNTIL MORNING?

IS FAR

“PH1s YOUNG LADY
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realms of fairyland, wit!

“ P | sl
" o { n
| [ . [ pe = ! her 1
/ ” 1 | m I\ l it i d. holding her clos¢
/ [ { H J b | t el z the wi
| \
!‘;'t’, \ | N s z -~ i].. ) () { het h b
\ =Y \./ ’/’ =] / ¢« i 1 1118 necy Her ringlets of gol
\ ALY ML en | fell against his cheek as |
/| walked. Her bosom gently rose and
[ » dreamed berself away in
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l WALK-

No matter,what you wish them for, an
afternoon of sport, an evening of society,

|

i

| |

1 or for business, there is an appropriate | wl
and reliable WALK-OVER shoe for that | #|

WALK-OVER shoes 3|
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particular oceasion,

| ant fairy prince, Gilbert Steple
|
| 8 rotect ind guide As
| 1 down it her inocent f
[ lerstood in his way the
[ fat hle depth of trust she
Iy { hin d in lLis honor Gil
| ywedl \ I himss
[ 1 his God
! ]
i
1 1
l {
| d | ¢ O 1| A4
, and iiling to provide shelter f{ the
! girl for the night
Throaty bayving of dun coated
hounds sent Gilbert, startled, aback
18 he drew near the dwelling, and the
sleeping girl, with a c¢ry of terro
lurched dazedly from his arms e
planter, aroused by the disturbauce

fizure

of yel

appeared in the doorway, his

gilhouetted boldly In the glare

are shoes of the hour and for every hour low light that streamed forth into the
| . . . darkness. He carried a musket. in
| ol th(‘ l{i\y. ThOUS'dnUS 01 peO})le kHO“' readiness for immediate action, ‘I'hese
it; do you? poie GIngRpR MR, and righ
. | prowlers were usually bent on 108
@ ! tionable errands
R TR T N PPN T S A . T '
SSOGv b‘1 UU! .34-00- SS'OO- .a! t} | ' '
‘i &‘ t | | h
3| di 1
l ﬁ | 1ad  he I
V- 0 aer tove
)
‘ coming futo the path of light a ye
l T ‘2 ‘ ' L & "O“PANY ‘\l:rm'" ¢ faee was familiar t
A ! ! and rosting hi rm was
2 . « | .
We i L ] 'Y JR R b l e | faced, wan eved yomung girvl, wi
| | | daiuty raiment of white was
= gl Y e } through contact with briers and stoin
mmm»ﬁ WT""PT— ——T— e . “d ed ’}l!‘l'l‘l‘ ard the "'.' with 1”'!'( marks
Ex‘:m( “This | [ s far from !
715378 | apnounced  Gilhert lost  her  wa
"5 | needs food und pest Will you
A Useful Remedy. Sun Cooking. her here until morning? 1 wilt p
Little Jamie, aged three, was play- A German,  Baron Tehernhausen, ! you
ing with his little friend, Jack. At the | was the first'don cook. He began in | ‘I'he planter glowered suspicionsly
time Jamie chanced to have a rather 1687 to boil water, and in 1688 he had | them.
heavy cold and was sneezing quite [very good sueccess in boiling vgﬁﬁ,l w1 will have to ask my wife.” wu
often. Jack's mother heard him sev- [ Sir John Herschel and Buffon are oth- | hig roply usx he drew biick Into the

er famous names assoclated with sun
cooking. Sun cooking-—roasting and
boiling by sunlight instead of coal or
gag~—has been going on for three hun-

eral times and sympathetically asked:
“Why, Jamie, what a cold you bave!
Doegn't your mother give you Aany
thing for it?” *“Yes ma'am,’ Jamle

very respectfully answered, “Bhe glves | dred years. There sre sun stoves
me o clean handkerohjef,” whereupon | that rozst irloin or boil a soup to
b oduced the prascrild ] “rewedy.”™ | perf are i ised, bow.
— Lelineator. | ever, by scientists
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;|,.“,¢u slnmmed the door aud ieft the
fravel wortn couple stnondiog dis
ntely in the

The gir! civag to GHEert In nervous
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bluckness of the nignt

fear of the dogs, whicl, Boweve vere
leashid in woofl i ne e
comforted her. tl Wiiw

H | elutched

N ROME. WILL YOU BEEP HER
I:' 1: Lo .'\ ‘: "‘.‘ to "‘ !
irried his ree i thet
-
i ) 1
1 | 1
| \Y' portul
| t L1¢ v L Wi ]! ¢ (
| th ceoy Very gre i ae
| Was « ‘ed 1t rold n
rades or el s lieut
t~ll;~i 1 tHce hing | vould
under no circumstances do
The planter's mate surveyed them
both with Lkeenly penetrating eyes
Perhaps she guessed that the hand-
| some soldier lad had not told her all
of Lis story or very much of the truth
| of the sitnation
| Perhaps she kuew that the bewilder
Em} caze of the wearied young girl as
| sl ( t 16 inion's st
| 1 to b pure d (I
Was o erned, an el Iy un
! i faln
|
I th woman kupew in
| tuitively that fore her were two
| bearts that throbbed =olely for gne an-
! ther, nd shq tioned not the
story
She gave them food and drink, and
when it came time for the soldier to

face the long tramp to his camp she
withdrew quietly from the room, leav-
ing them to bid each other farewell.

“Do not leave me; do not go.)' the
girl pleaded with Gilbert. *“You must
never be away from me again, and"—
her voice quavered—‘they will shoot
you-—you will be killed."

Her eyes filled with tears as she
clung to him,

“No., no; it is a soldier's dury to
brave unflinchingly whatever danger
may occur, My country has called me,

and 1 must respond. DBesides, dear
one, there s no danger, Those red-
coats don't know the country., The
’:-}‘."1 up in i in the open, while w
‘*11 ot them from ehind trees nnd

| from ditches where we lie concealed.”
|

shuddered at his deseription of
which she vaguw
A strange, ter

iuto her eyes.

She

the la t}

horril ing

‘v:::n'.vx’ tood to be war,

! rified look came

' “You say what Is not
tereds “There is danger, You will be
killed. 1 feel it; I know It. 1 can seo
| you now"—her eyes closed. and she
his arm with both her tiny
“1 can see you now lying be-
: there is a hole in your

" Y414
s0, she flu

| hands
|:.n!v no

gorehead; there |8 bloed on your face,
Doilbert, aud !ying all around you are
Dwen whose arms and legs are gone'
She reeled away from him and sway-

ol bhackward. e sprang to her and
snved her from faMing.

“Yes,” she went on prophetically,
her volee rising--*'yes, Gllbert—my Gil-
‘bert~-:nnl I cun see the man who
ikllled vou, There he Is crouching over

there” Rhe pointed hysterically before
’b«r. “He ix laughing and loading his

gun, and his face—-oh, his face is the
face of Raonl de Valette!"

As sho eprfed our these last words
boer voice broake into a despajring wall,

N 1

The planter and bis wife weaponded
to the lad’s frantic calls, dand they
eiarvled the precious form up into @
bedreom, where the woman apphied
restaratives, - When Madeleine fiaily
opened her eyes nud looked nbout her
word wis sent to the anxious soldier
wialting below,

“You had better go now
right,” advised the planter “She will
be taken bome in the morning. It
you go near her again she will only
failut again, so my old woman says.”

She Is all

Gllbert Steele took up
with a beart overwhelmed with sad-
pesk, plunged desperately out Into the
darkness,

A vague, intangible sense of Impend-
ing deom £mote him. He fought it off
manfully, but it wounld not down, The
girl’'s words, her manuner, her closed
eyes that sow as she warned him of his
fate, made bim tremble for the mor-
row,

Gilbert Steele was not a coward.
Yet for the first time In his life he
was possessed by physical fear. In
his elementary young life he had not
been accustomed to analyzing his feel-
ings or his emotions, dvents had
come too quickly to permit him to dis-
cover that there was such a form of
self examination as psychology. Had
he known something about this in-
trospective as well as projective sci-
ence he wonld have been able to com-
fort himself with the reflection that
the unnerving fear that threatened to
master himm was solely the result of
the overwrought and temporarily dis-
traeted mind of the girl he loved.

But to Gilbert Steele, stumbling
through the abysmal pitch of the
night, the closed eyes that saw bm{
penetrated into the hidden world of
:he things that were to be, and try as
he would he could net shut out from
lMs own vision the crouching body
that reloaded a gun and the face that
uched—the faee of Kaoul de Valette!
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IHE Amepican soldiery were ral-

the defense of the
beautiful Crescent City, and
for the surrounding
country presented scepes of unparal-
leled military activity.

Iying to

weeks

I'he meager troops of the defenders

were gradually re-enforced by the op-
erations « the recrulting forces, which

1"t ~ t !4 ~ vl il
1 f “persus f [ to join the
11 And there was pneed of men-—
grave need

| ( 1uder the British forces,
Sir Edward Pakenham, bad ip his
forces the | icked vterans of foreign
wars, 10,000 of them in all—men who
had braved the terrors of contipental
campaigns under Wellington—men of
brawn and skl and courage, who side
by side with the bearded Prussians,

had shattered the Old Guard eof
Jeon at Waterloo.

Surely this proud array would make
brief work of Andy Jackson's raga-
muflins; surely this rawboned Ameri-
can rebel, with his combined force of
only 5.800 soldiers, most of whom were
but half trained, bhad no hope of pre-
vailing against the flower of the Brit-
ish army. Thus reasoned Sir Edward
Pakenham and his staff of gilded ad-
little that those
twice armed who war for
and for right.
wr of 1812
mowmentous ones for the Amerl-
can P'roud Britain, shorn of
her briefly tolerated “right” to search
American ships for supposed subjects
in the ranks of the seamen and pre-
veuted from perpetrating other gross
injustices on Awmericans and American
property, was barttling on land to re-
gain the prestige which Yankee brav-
ery had so sorely shattered on the
high seas. And it was in the general
neighborbood of New Orleans that
was to be struck a decisive blow to
demonstrate the superior force of the
one time mother country.

But when a nation produces Gilbert
Steeles to wage its wars in the ranks,
throwing thelr lives in the balance,
risking life and love for the stars and
stripes that wave above them, then
indeed must fovaders look sharply to
their muskets and their saber edges
apd learn to weligh opponomts in a
scale giving a record that does not lle

" ¥ . i + *

Napo-

visers, rememnbering
men are
home, for country

The closing d 1y

were

s of the w
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Dawn, following the night when Gl
bert Steele left Madeleine de Valette
at the planter's house, feund him
stretehed in troubled on the
ground in the camp with hés mates,
As yet the hastily wmustered detach
ment to which bhe belonged had not
been able to secure tents for any save
the officers, for the infant nation was
but ill supplied with funds te provide
necessities for its defenders,

Shortly after the first streaks of
morning light painted the eastern sky
a bugle sounded, followed by the rat-a-
tat-tat-tat-tat of a dram—reveille—and
the rows of sleeping men unwound
themselves stifily from their blankets,
gathered the rolled coats which had
served as pillows and proceeded to fall
in line before the crudely constructed
cook shack. where coffee and beans
would be served to them for breakfast.

The day had come, and over Gilbert
Steele thers stole thoughts—thoughts
of Madelelne de Valetre— which sub-
dued bis ordinarily gay spirits and

sgleep

wonder il regret
The day of the blg tight and Gilbert

- Blevle was b {
«‘ L\ 11’10 4 y“hv h“b."

his hat uud.t

saused his comrades o sarvey him lu’
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low musketeers ’

True. he had been sharply repris
manded by the vaptain for Lis delin-
queney of  the doy before.  [le -had
promised Wolf, back in the forest, up
the river, that he would not delay
given permission to stop o
ments to talk with a young lady,
' had falled to Kegp his promise to the
! Jetter, for he had tot eaught up with
the squad of backwoodsmen under
Walf's command when they reached
their boats at the river's edge.

They had’ waited and hallooed for
{ him. He did not appear and had been
compelled to walk the éutire way to
the camp, arriving after midnight,
thus tiring bhim for the work of the
day in which every ounce of energy
he could command swould be required.

Yes, the captain had been angry
with Gilbert. but his good points were
so well known that he was not penal-
fzed in any way Therefore the lad's
associates were certain that this sub-

[TO BR CONTINUED.]

ESKIMO FOOTWEAR.

Boots of the Arctic Regions and How
They Are Made.

The Eskimos, as a rule, use noth-
ing but the sealskin, deerskin, musk
oxen, arctic hare and bird skins for
both their feet and their clothing.
In the first place they skin the hare,
clean and dry it and chew it all over,
and when it is thoroughly dry they
cut it up and make socks to wear
inside of their seal or deer skin
boots (in their language called ka-
maks). The sealskin is taken, the
fat cleaned off, a wooden frame
made about a foot on the round
larger than the xkin, and the skin is
then laced tightly around a frame
and kept in the sun until thorough-
ly dry.

Then the squaws or women clean
and, set about cotting ¥ up into
hoots, which are generally made
about two or three sizes too large.
The botbom, or sole, is cut to the
chape of the foot in one piece, the
| gewed to the
edge of the bottom, and the
part ® sewed to the leg nearly
straight aeross the instep. The leg
it ¢wt out aecordimg to the length
wanted, with a receiving string in
the top to tie over, thus keeping the
Snow owt.

uppess are jormed aix

fore

The arctic T.skimos do not use
bark or tan of any Kind for theig
1 -
skins, It be procured,
they do nt how to use
\:_ t y 1
1 r, a1 1 tén min
the € us = s a I'art
8 1 in wairts ol |
A \
do1 ¢ skins are | ed and
) :l el and hien made u |
I 1 1ONECT It makes a 200! leald
0Ol erence whnat species o1 seiis
are used. The best by far are t
."“ " ) r ‘ "vlrl 15:!1 ,l‘.i“l -

i | )
Could Tiiw,“_\: get leather and :.J“a_~ {or
theiz boots as we do in this country
it would he an improvement for
summer wear, but would net answer
for wmter.

A ijul }1:lil‘ of skin boots will Iast
an Eskimo for nearly six monfhs
with constant wear on the ice.-
Captain Moses Bartlett in Superin
tendent and Foreman.

He Didn't Ask.

He is a small
have the things that
he is diplomatic in then
The other day he had gone out to
make a call with his mamma upon
an old friend.

“Now, dear,” said mamma as they
gtood on the doorstep, “remember
that you are not to ask for any-
thing.”

“Yes,
small boy.

“I have been busy almost all the
morning making crullers,” said the
friend as she entered the room and
greeted them. A beatific expression
spread over the small boy's face,

“l like to hear you talk about
crullers,” he said, with a smile of
more than childlike innocence.

“Why, are you fond of them *”
asked the mamma’s friend in a
p!(‘:\-wl fone.
~ “Oh, yes, very,” said the small
!my, looking if anything still more
innocent.

“l didn’t ask for them, mamma,™
he eried in a tone of indignant pro-
test as the door closed on the cruller
maker, who had gone to bring in a
sample.

who likes t

!nv'.
he want

gettingy

mamma,” answered the

How He Knew.

In an assault and battery case
tried in a Cleveland court the pros-
ecuting witness testified at length
that the defendant had knocked him
senseless and had then kicked him
for several minutes.

“If this man’s attack rendered
you unconscious,” demanded the
magistrate, “how is it that you know
he kicked you when you weg
down ?” "

This question seemed to floor the
witness.
for some moments; then, brighten-
i ing, he replied:

t + “1 know it, your honor, because
- that’s what I would have done to
him if I'd got him down.”—Circla
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He was lost in reflection ~
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